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	1. Chapter 1

New story! Sorta... I wrote this about 3 years ago, forgot about it, decided to get back into writing and found it again! Eventual Kirk/Spock/McCoy and I mean, a long as freaking time when I say it'll get there eventually. Set in the 2009 universe but definitely AU to canon. Might eventually get higher rating but we'll see. Chapters will be a mix of large and small. More to come, sit back and enjoy!

You'll Always Be My Little Boy

"Mother I do not wish to bond with T'Pring. I –"

Amanda was silently holding back her tears as she listened to her seven year old son list the many logical reasons why he should not be betrothed to the Vulcan girl, T'Pring. She agreed whole heatedly.

Amanda wished with all her heart that this did not have to pass, that her innocent child could be free to marry whomever he choose, that her little boy would not one day suffer the dangers of Pon Farr…

Sarek would not hear of it, hoping was illogical and the healers believed that Spock's 'poor' blood would not allow him to survive his Pon Farr without an existing bond.

All Amanda wanted to do was do right by her son, but was this really the answer? Having her seven year old boy be married off when he is too young to choose himself? What if he never suffered the Plak Tow? What if he fell in love with someone else?

Amanda didn't have a choice in the end.

Neither did Spock.


	2. Chapter 2

Hope you are enjoying!

Chapter 2 Changes

"Spock! If you don't hurry up you'll miss your transport and be late for your first day of teaching!" Amanda hollered up the stairs to her now grown son's old bedroom.

_The house will be so empty without him now…_ Amanda thought as she waited for Spock to come down the stairs.

Not that it hadn't already felt that way for a few years now, no, the day Spock left at the age of 18 to join Starfleet was the day the house started to feel empty. Amanda had known for a long time that Vulcan would never be big enough to hold her boy, so she wasn't at all surprised that the week before the Starfleet recruitment shuttle was scheduled to leave, Spock told her of his intention to join.

She may have cried, but they were tears of joy. Her son was finally going out on his own, going to escape the strict ways of Vulcan, hopefully, he was going to find himself.

That was three years ago.

Amanda knew Spock was brilliant, she just didn't realize how brilliant until she got a phone call from Starfleet Academy two years and four months since her son had left. Two years and four months since she had last seen her son face to face.

At first Amanda was terrified that something terrible had happened, she barely even understood the man on her communications screen until she realized that he was congratulating her for raising such a fine young man.

The man on the phone, Captain Pike, explained to her in great detail, something her son had failed to do in their frequent phone calls, how Spock had taken on a triple major at the Academy in Sciences, Command and advanced Linguistics, also minoring in Engineering and that by the way, he was flying through his classes, he would presumably graduate by the end of the year.

Amanda was shocked into silence for a moment as she let the overwhelming sense of pride flood her. Spock really had found his place, and he seemed, if not happy then content, where he was.

Amanda was so struck with joy for her son that she almost missed Captain Pike explaining to her that the Academy had offered Spock a job as a teacher started as soon as he graduated.

Amanda had been so excited at the time she nearly fell over. She felt similarly now, waiting for her son to get his unusually slow butt down the stairs already!

"Spock! The shuttle is not going to wait for you! What is taking you so long?" Amanda huffed as she finally gave up and marched up the stairs to figure out what the heck her son was doing.

"Tardiness is unbecoming a teacher, Spock…much less a Vulcan!" Amanda joked as she opened the door to her son's now empty room.

"Spock?" Amanda questioned as she peered around the room and found it empty. Amanda stepped further into Spock's rooms when she heard water running. She went straight to Spock's private bathrooms and knocked on the door.

"Spock? Hun?" Amanda asked waiting for a response from the other side of the door and receiving none. Amanda waited a beat before carefully opening the bathroom door.

Amanda gasped as a chill whipped across her skin. The normally hot bathroom was freezing! Frantically Amanda looked for her son and nearly cried out when she found him.

Huddled under the freezing water in his new Starfleet grey teaching uniform was the last place she ever expected to find her son especially since he was shaking in the fetal position.

Amanda rushed to the shower, slammed the water off and started shaking her son. Even drenched in ice water and wearing freezing wet clothes Spock's skin was warm to the touch.

"Spock! What's wrong!? Tell me what's happening?!" Amanda all but screamed as she tried to rouse her son and drag him out of the shower.

Spock began to mumble and Amanda realized he was trying to tell her something. Amanda was somewhat surprised to find that her son was speaking to her in High Vulcan.

"M'aih yontau….yontau…." (Mother I burn….burn) Spock said before he seemed to lose consciousness again.

Amanda jumped back like she'd been stung.

_So my son really will suffer. _Amanda thought as she ran from the room and opened a communications link to her husband. She waited what felt like an eternity for Sarek to finally answer.

"Amanda what is the meaning of this? You know-" Amanda cut him off.

"It's Spock. He burns." Was all Amanda needed to say. Sarek's eyes grew wide as his eyebrows shot up. He was silent for barely a second then coolly replied,

"I will find T'Pring." Then he ended the communication.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3 Mom Knows Best

Amanda would later recall the next few days as the longest of her life.

She ran back up the stairs to find Spock exactly where she left him on the bathroom floor huddled in a ball shaking but not entirely aware or conscious.

Amanda tried rousing Spock once again but he was barely able to look at her. After much fumbling and pulling and dragging Amanda managed to unceremoniously fling her son into his bed. She wished with all her heart to be able to do more to help him but she knew it was futile. It was too dangerous for her to remain in the room so she quietly left her half-conscious child so she could go prepare for T'Pring's arrival.

Amanda mindlessly gathered food and water for T'Pring and placed it in front of Spock's door, she dared not enter, even if Spock was only half conscious he still had three times the strength of a human and in this state Spock would not be able to tell if his own mother was friend or foe.

What was a millennia for Amanda but really only a short time later, Sarek arrived at the front door with T'Pring. Wordlessly the two Vulcans strode into the house, T'Pring gave a tight nod to Amanda and mutely walked up the stairs, grabbed the supplies that had been left out for her and walked straight into Spock's room.

Sarek strode over to where Amanda stood in their kitchen and calmly put an arm around her shoulders. That was all it took for Amanda to burst into tears and collapse to the kitchen floor dragging Sarek down with her as she wept into his side.

After several long minutes of Amanda generously weeping into Sarek's robes, and Sarek awkwardly trying to sooth her by patting her back, Amanda began to calm herself.

"He's too young." Amanda whispered. If it wasn't for Vulcan hearing Sarek never would have heard her.

"I am aware. Even for a full blooded Vulcan his time has come several years early. It appears that instead of preventing this, his human half has instead accelerated the mating drive. We should infom the VSA of this for future reference." Sarek continued tonelessly.

Somewhere deep inside her Amanda was angered by Sarek's callus words but at the moment she did not care. She could only think of her son and what hell he must be going through.

Why did this have to happen just as her little boy was about to start his new life-

Amanda jolted out of Sarek's arms, "I need to call Captain Pike and inform him that Spock has taken ill and will be a few days late." Amanda said quickly as she rushed to the communications panel.

"Amanda, Spock can no longer simply leave, he and T'Pring must have an official ceremony now and be wed. He-" For the second time that day Amanda cut him off.

"They do not have to wed if they do not wish to Sarek. Spock has a bright future ahead of him in Starfleet and I will not see him throw his life away for a woman he does not love!"

Before Sarek could reply Amanda had stomped off to their room and slammed the door.


End file.
